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SYNOPSIS.

1.—Rhoda Dering,

‘damghter of the black sheep of a good
-&ﬁah family, goes to England to
r * cousin'e governoss,

4

o 11.

Mary is expected to marry Adrian,
$he heir of Wering, but she ig in love
with Jack Maitland, Miss Millicent
Wering is going to leave her money
%o Mary. B

* Mary and Rhoda become
frionds. Rhoda is forbidden to men-
Sion her father.

IV.
Millicent takes a great faney to
. Rhoda and takes her to London,
where they meet Adrian. Millicent

makes a new will in favor of Rhoda.

*It was the nlght bhefore I went
away. I was to give him the address
where I could always be found; and,
when he wanted me, 1 was to tell
$hings agalnst yvou. But I wanted
to write and tell you I wouldn't do
#, only 1 did not know the address.
And, when T saw you this morning,
% seemed as If Heaven had sent me
here to these gardens so that 1 might
see you.'

Rhoda drfew a deep breath.

“What wers you to say agalnst
me?” she sald.

“What he told me to say. He
kutes you, Miss Dering, and he hates
your father; but I won't help him.”

Adrian drew nearer to them.

“Can [ be of any service?" he
said. *“This young woman seems
tn great distress, Rhoda. Does she
come from Dering?"

“No, from Parls,” sald Rhoda,
briefly.

8he wrote a few llnes on a card
with her pocket-pencil,

“That is my address,’” she said to
the servant. ""Write to me there. If
you want help, I will get it for you.”

“Let me see you again, Miss Der-
tmg!” pleaded Sarah, whose eyellds
ware red with weeping. ''You were
2ard upon me, but you meant to be
Xad, and I'd never say a word to
¥urt you."

“Come and see me thizs evening at
#@e Langham Hotel,"” sald Rhoda.
Mer lips became very pale as she
ferned away with Adrian, He looked
at her tenderly.

“How that girl's trouble has
feoched you, Rhoda! You are death-
% pale. Who was she—one of the
mervants at the cbnvent?’

*1 wlll tell you all about her one
fay,” Rhoda gnswered. ‘Do not
apeak about her for a moment,
Adrian; she Is In trouble, and 1
must think how to help her."

“Tell me and Aunt Milllcent all
pbout {t. You do not know any-
Sing about the world, Rhoda, and
7en must let us help you. You poor
Ittle girl how pale you are!"

He drew her hand within his arm.

“Aunt Milllcent shall see her to-
adght,” sald Rhoda, falntly,

*But you are golng home this
wvening; you forgot that, Rhoda i34

“Yes, I forgot that; but she v.lll
write,"”

Rhoda was still very pale when
ﬁ reached the hotel; and Miss

ng sent her off to lie down.
Adrien was to stay to luncheon, and
B zat down opposite to Miss Dering
sad began to play absently with the
books on the table. Miss Dering
watched his face for some minutes,
Ssen she pald:—

“De you know that 1 am golng to
bmxe all my money to Rhoda?"

Adrian looked up wlith & great
mart.

“To Rhoda! Aunt Mlllicent, you
dmve Enown her but a few weeks,
and you have settled that already!’

“The will 'was made, signed, and
sealed the day after I came to Lon-
Son,” sald Miss Dering coolly, “and
I am not golng to change my mind
sgzin, NRhoda I8 like my own chlld
—ilke my own old self. Bhe will
bave all my money, and she won't
barve long to walt.”

“8he has no idea of It; nobody
kzows but you, 1 tell you, because
~—* Bhe stopped and looked at
Mm; her haggaerd dark eyes were
soft and tender. ‘Do you know why
T tell you, Adrian?"

“No, 1 do not!" he replied, look-
Sag steadlly at the book before him.

*1 would not tell you before I saw
that you had madée up your mind.
Yeou have made up your mind,
baver't you?"

“Yes!™ he answered firmly.

“] wanted you to know that Rho-
#a will bring you a great fortune, if
you can win her, Adrlan. Do not be
e sure of that."

*I am not sure at all.”

“But I think you can make her

fove you. When will you tell Mra.
Deriag, Adrian?’
“At once, he said. ‘I mean to

sene down to Derlns with you to-

- ML”

A ook of mallclouu pleasure came
late Miss Dering's eyes.

“Yes, tell her at once. It I1s only
adr that she should know that you
mean to try to win Rhoda for your
wife. But do not tell bout my wilL"

good |

| dow was open, and the
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CHAPTER V,

“Rhoda, tell your lttle Molly.”

Rhoda started from the deep sad
reverie Into which she had fallea
and looked down at the pretty figure
at her feet.

“Tell her what?' she sald, with a
pretty smile.

“You are looking so sad, Tell me
what vou are thinking about.”

The two girle were sltting In Mol-
1y's room about m month nfter Rhe-
da's return from London, The win-
firat warm

| breath of Spring blew In from the

gardens, Molly put her arms coax-
Ingly round Rhoda,

“You are golng to be good te
Adrlan, aren’t you, Rhoda?"

Rhoda flushed deeply.

‘‘Molly, you are silly."

“No, I am very wise. I used ts
laugh at Adrian and his solemn

| wavs, but T have got to llke him

lately, since he fell in love with
you."
‘‘Molly, you should not talk so."
“Why not?! We all know—you

know it better than anybody else.

| Poor Adrian, how you chilled him

| Rhoda sald, hastily changing

yesterday by that solemn gaze of
yours; [ could not treat Jack like
e.%

““When does Jack come home?"
the
subject.

""Next Tuesday,” answered Molly.
“Bill has grown out of knowledge,
hasn’'t he, Rhoda? Come back hers,
sir."”

The black puppy, who had been
lylng on the hearth rug, got slowly
up and ambled across to Molly.

“"Your master 1s coming home In
five days,” sald Molly, shaking her
forefinger at the dog. ‘"'Hold your-
self up stralght, sir, and do credit to
my teaching.”

Molly waa interrupted at this mo-
ment by the entrance of Mrs, Dering.
Mrs. Dering looked very pale and
worn, and there was a cold bitter-
ness in her tone as she addressed
Rhoda,

“Your aunt wants you, Rhoda.”

Rhoda rose and left the room in
sllence. Molly, who did not move
from the footstool where she had
been sitting at Rhoda's feet, went on
lecturing her dog.

‘Give me your right paw—your
right paw. Don't you know your
right from your left? Isn't he an
{gnorant puppy, mother?"

Mrs. Dering had sat down upon a
low chalr by the fire and was loek-
ing gravely at Molly.

“] wish you would leave off these
childish ways, Molly."

Molly shook her head,

“I shall never leave off belng fend
of Blll, mother."'

“I wish Rhoda had never come te
Dering,” Mrs. Dering sald, after a
moment's pause,

There was a bitterness In the tone
that startled Molly, Bhe got up and
orossed over to her mother's side.

“Mother, it could never have been.
I should never have married Adrian.
Don't think that Rheda has crossed
your will in this. I could never have
married Adrian.'

“SBhe has supplanted you with
your sunt,” Mrs. Dering went on in
the same bitter tone. I am sure
she has made a new will in Rhoda's

favor. That money ought to be
yours."
‘“But why?! Rhoda is her nleos

too; and she did leave it to me untll
I teased her so unkindly, Rhoda has
known how to be truthful to her and
yet win her love. I shall be very
glad {f Rhoda has the money!"”

“You are a child, = ellly child! You
know nothing of the value of mon-
ey! Molly. I wanted you to live hers
when your father and I are gone;
but it is Rhode who will be mistress
hera!"

““And what a charming mistress of
Dering she will make! You will like
it when you are used to the idea,
mother, and you would rather I was
happy than rlech. You want your lit-
tle Molly to be happy "

“You do not understand, Molly,”
was Mrs. Dering's impatient answer,
Bhe got up, stumbling over the dog,
who had curled himself up in a cor-
ner of Molly's gewn.

‘“That dog's right place is in the
stables!" she said sharply.

“My Bill In the stables, mother?"
cried Molly, with a look of mock dis-

tress. ‘“Then I must live in the sta-
bles, too; I sammot be parted from
himi*

Mrs, Dering could noet resist smll-
ing; but the smie Instantly gave
way to & heavy frown.

“Rhods will be with her aunt all
day, I suppose?”

“Adrian is coming down this af-
ternoon."

“He 1s sure to spend most of the
time in Milllcent's room. We are
outsiders, now, Molly."”

“Well, I am glad to be an out-
slder, so far as Millicent's room {w
concerned,” sald Molly, with a little
laugh. “Even Rhoda cannot con-
vert her to the extent of having fresh
air in her room. Poor Aunt M-
cent! Do yon think she is really
vary ill, mother?"

-

“1 am afrald so, The doctors speak
very seriously about ther heart.
There will be no time for—" Mra.
Dering stopped. BShe was golng to
pay, ""No time for this Infatustion for
Rhoda to wear out;” but she could
not go on with Molly'a innocent eyas
upon her,

“1 must go and write rny lotters,"
she sald, shortly.

Rhoda found her aunt lylng on the
couch. Bhe was looking very 1l
now, and her breathing was short
and painful. After a little conver-
sation, Miss Derlng took up a let-
ter.

I have heard from
morning, Rhoda."

!‘YeB?II

“"You know he s coming to-day to
stay for a few houra?"

"Molly told me so this morning,"
sald Rhoda, without looking at her
aunt,

“He {8 coming to speak to you
again, Rhoda,”” Mrs, Derlng went on.
“He would not take your answer
last week. You promised me to ro-
conglder that answer. He writes to
me to-day to say that he must knew

Adrinn this

his fate now that you have had time .

enough for conslderation, and that
he has a right to a final answer."

“That Is quite true,” sald Rhoda,
i & low tone. ‘I wanted to give
him a final answer last week.,"

“But we were too wise to allow
you. Rhoda, I do not understand
yon. Look at me, child!"

Rhoda turned her eyes upon her
aunt and met the eager glance of
Miss Dering's haggard dark eyes:
then her own eyes drooped. Her
aunt laid her hand upon her arm.

“"Rhoda, you love him! Ah, do
not tell me that you do not, for I
have read the truth In your eyes!”

"Look round this hall, mmdn. nnd
tell me how It strikes you.”

Rhoda glanced round the stately
hall, The paneled walls wors cove
vred with old armor, and there were
one or two of the finest portralts
there. In the glorious arched roof
wore stalned glass windows, and the
colored Mght fell upon the marble
floor and (illumined the beautiful
tapestry hanging before the doors
and the oak cabinets filled with
coatly china.

“It 1a very beautiful,’” Rhoda sald
gravely.

“The Derilngs have held this house
for more than five centurles,' sald
Mrs, Dering, In a cold tone. ""The
annals of our race are filled with no-
ble deeds of noble men and women.
Do you think that you are worthy to
be mistress hera?"

Rhoda's dark face flushed at the
ceruel words.

‘Do you mean to insult me, Aunt
Agnes?"

“I mean to tell you the truth.

| Bince you have entered these doors,
| you have DLeen spoiled by adulation

and flattery; but I will speak the

truth to you."

“Go on,” sald Rhoda. She
clenched her hands, and her very
lips grew pale with the effort to be

! ealm,

“Your father Is a disgrace to his
name,” sald Mrs. Dering, In slow
measured tones. “You were edu-
cated by charity In the convent,

“Aunt, [ cannot marry him!' fal- |

tered Rhoda,
"Why "
“Do not
marry him!"
Miss Dering looked steadlly at her
niece for some moments.
“Rhoda, I think I know the rea-
son." .
“Ah, no, aunt!” *
““Yes, 1 think I know. You think

ask me why. I cannot

of your father, and you are unwill- |

Ing that Adrian should have to be
ashamed of your father. But Adrian
and I have talked of this."

“You have talked of my father?"

““Yes, that was Inevitable. Adrian
was very explicit about it. He said
that, if you had Uved with your
father, it would have been different.
In that case his duty might have
been to put you out of his heart;
but you and your father are entirely
geparated. He wlill be kind and gen-
erous to your father, Rhoda. Adrian
s just in all things."

“He 18 very hard to sinners,"” sald
Rhoda, faintly.

“Yes—Adrian 18 hard
ways, but he Is very just.”

Rhoda rose from her seat and
walked to the window. Her aunt's
eyes followed her.

in some

“Rhoda, llsten to me,’” she sald, |

steadily.
to you."

Rhoda started and turned round;
her aunt ralsed her hand.

‘Do not speak; listen to me. It s
easy to deatroy a will. You must ac-
cept Adrlan to-day, or I shall de-
stroy that will. I shall make a new
one and leave all my money to Mrs.
Dering!’

“You are trylng to bribe mal"
cried Rhoda, her face flushing and
growing deathly pale. Bhe left the
window and stood opposite to her
aunt,

“I am tryilng to make you chooso
your own happiness. [ don't pre-
tend to understand you, Rhoda; but
I will not let you cast away your
life's best chance.'”’

Rhoda stood silent. There was a
terrible struggle In her heart. Sud-
denly she sank down at her aunt’s

“T have left all my money

feet and took her hands In hers.
“Aunt Milllicent, let me tell
you—""

But she stopped. The peculiar

paleness which accompanled the
heart attacks, which were growing
more frequent daily, came over Miss
Dering's face.

“Call Stanton!”
hoarsely.

Rhoda hastily called the mald,
and together they administered the
remedies the doctor had ordered.
Slowly the color came back into Miss
Dering’s face. The danger was over
for the time. Stanton went away,
and Rhoda sat down and put her
hand into her aunt's.

“You will do what I want?"' Miss
Derlng whispered, holding the girl’s
hand fast. “You will be good to me
Rhoda, and let me die happy In the
thought of your future.”

Rhoda bent and kissed her,

“I will glve Adrisn my answer
this afternoon,’ she said, softly.

““Tell me now what your answer
will be,"

“Dear sunt, let me walt till this
afternoon. I cannot tell you now."

And with this Miss Dering was
forced to be content.

Adrian was not coming until Iate
in the afternoon, After luncheon,
Mlss Dering sent Rhoda for a walk.
When the girl came downstairs, she
found Mra. Dering in the hallL

‘““Where s Molly, Aunt Agnesa?"
she sald, pleasantly.

“Out with her father,” was Mrs.
Dering's short answer.

Rhoda crossed the hall to the
door, but her aunt called her back.

"Come hers, Rhoda; I want te
spesk to you.'

Mrs. Derlng was sitting in one of
great carved oak chalrs that stood
by the marble hearth. Rhoda came
and leaned against the carved man-
telplece, Bhe was looking very pale
and grave, and there was Indioations
of recently shed tears. Mrs, Derlng
looked at her with a bard cold
glance.

Mies Dering said

| what T have sald.

You were asked here out of pity be-
cause your uncle did not wish you to
live with your father or to become
& governess. And how have you re-
warded his kindness? You have
schemed to get your aunt's fortune.
You have schemed to get Adrian's
love. You think you are successful
in both, but be not too sure. Your
aunt is still living and Adrian has
not proposed to you yet."

Mrs. Derlng stopped. The pale set
look on Rhoda's face checked her
violent words.

“Have you finlshed?” said Rhoda
slowly.

“Yes—1I have finished. Think over
Ask yourself if
you are fit mistress for Dering be-
fore you try any more to win that
position.”

“Then listen to me for
ment, Aunt Agnes. I have not
schemed; Aunt Milllcent's love was
freely given to me. But you are
wrong In one point, Adrian asked
me to be his wife last week.,"

“And you refused him? I do not
belleve it.”

‘‘He will ask me again to-day,”
sald Rhoda, with a passionate thrill
in her volee. “To-day I shall ac-
cept him."

Mrs. Dering rose and was about
to speak, when Molly's voice sound-
ed without; she was making some
laughing remark to her father. The
next moment they entered.

"Oh, you foolish, foolish people!"
cried Molly. "It I8 so lovely out-of
doors! Go out at once, Rhoda; I
will gu with you."”

“No, dear, no!" sald Rhoda hur-
riedly. 8he hastlly passed Molly and
went out Into the afternoon sun-
shine.

“What is the matter with Rhoda?"

one mo-

sald Molly wonderingly. “I am
afrald aunt Millicent must be
worse,"

Mrs. Dering made some slight re-
mark and left the hall. Molly turned

to her father and ralsed her pretty
eyehrows.

“Quarreling, dad?”

‘I am afrald =0,"” he sald, shaking
his head.

Molly danced up to him and put
bher arms within his.

““Mother will become resigned to
It when Jack comes home; Jack al-
ways makes her see things in the
right light., And it Is all so very
lucky; I should not llke Adrian to
marry out of the famlly.’'

“You lttle puss, why didn't you
fall In love with him and please your
mother?’

“Because Adrian didn't fall
love with me,” returned Molly
promptly. “If he had, there would
have been no chance for any one

| elge."

"Not for Jack?'" sald her father
teasingly.

Molly shook her head.

“Not even for Jack! Adrian you
see, would have Inslsted on my
marrylng him, and I should have

had to do It! How thankful we all
| ought to be!™
L] L] . L] L ] L] .

Molly was standing on the ter-
race steps with her dog in her arms
‘'when Adrian drove up from the sta-
tion. He handed the relns to the
groom and ran up the steps to her.
Bhe nodded brightly to him.

“Father 18 In the library,” she
sald, with a teasing look, “He wants
to comnsult you about the new Act in
relation to trespassers.'

I cannot stay very long,” sald
Adrlan hesltatingly; *I must be
back in the House for a division to-
night.”

“Oh, it won't take long to discuss
the matter—only an hour or two!
You can stay as long as that, I am
sure!’

“Yes, but—"

Molly looked at him with the
ready laughter In her eyes.

“I won't tease you any more,"” she
sald. “You will find Rhoda in the
lbme walk, Adrian. Now, what will
you glve me for that bit of informa-
tion 7"

He took her hand and raised it to
his lips.

“Wish me good Juck,
cousin,” he sald gently.

Molly looked at him with a very
tender expression In her eyes.

“I will do better than that—I will
promise it to you,"” ghe snid; "you
shall have your heart's deslre.”

my little

Adrian’s face became bright with
happiness,

“Are you sure, Molly?” he sald,
with a tremor In his strong volce,

“Go and nsk Rhoda,” was nll the
answer Molly would glve him. She
ran away from him down the steps,
and he hurried towards the 1lme
wall.

The grave, stern, ocold man had
never loved before. Absorbed in in-
tellectual pursuits and in his parlia-
mentary worlk, he had left love out
of his life, and a few months before
had looked forward to a quiet happy
marringe with his cousin Molly, for
whom he felt a calm affection. Now
he had learmed to love Rhoda with
all the passionate adoration, the In-
tense reverence of a man’s first love,
His faco flushed as he caught slght
of her in the llme walk. BShe was
sitting on one of the low seats un-
der the trees. absorbed In thought.
He approached very gently, and It
wasg not untll he sald, “Rhoda’ that
she knew he was near, Bhe started
up and moved as if to leave him;
but he stepped forward and caught
her hand.

“"You must listen to me,"” he sald.
“‘Ceme, slt down again, and let me
speak quletly to you."

Rhoda looked at him with a
strange wlld expression on her face,
then sat down, Adrian sat down be-
glde her, holding her hand close
clasped In his,

“Dear Rhoda, T would not take
your answer last week; give It to me
now. I will be satisfled with so very
little. Only tell me that you will try
to love me, and that will make me
quite happy."

The girl did not speak for a mo-
ment; then she turned and looked
at her cousin.

"You should have taken my an-
awer last week, Adrlan. It would
have been happler for you."

“There {8 no happiness for me
but the happiness of your love,” he
sald gravely. "If you refuse me,
Rhoda, life will have ended for me,
as far as happiness Is concerned.”
He took both her hands in his strong
clasp and looked longingly, en-
treatingly at her. “You will not re-
fuse me this time? Rhoda, I feel so
sure that I can make you love me,
even If you do not love me already.
Promise to try to love me."

She allowed her hands te rest in
hie clasp and ralsed her eyes fo meet
his adoring glance.

“I will try,” she sald faintly.

her and bent and kissed her.

“You love me now,” he whis-
peered; "I know you love me,
Rhoda.”

He kissed her Ilips again and
drew her closer te him; hut she
grew s0 pale and trembled so much
that he was frightened at her look.

“l have been too hasty,’” he sald
remorsefully, “I have startled
you."

“Let us go back to the house," ahe
sald, getting up. He rose and drew
her hand within his arm.

“You are mnot angry with me,
Rhoda?" he sald humbly.

She shook her head.

‘I love you so dearly,” he whis-
pered; "I had to tell you so. Give
me & kind look, Rhoda."

The girl tried to emile at him, but
the smile dled on her lips,

“"Adrian, be patient with me,” she
sald,

‘Come to Aunt Millicent,” was his

answer. “You know she has set her
heart on this; and we must tell Aunt
Agnes and Uncle George. Molly
knows already, Bhe sent me to you,
Rhoda, with a prophecy of my good
fortune.”

Talking thus, he led her into the
house. Mr. Derlng was still In the
hall, *Adrian took Rhoda proudly
up to him.

“Uncle George, Rhoda has prom-
isad to be my wife,"” he sald,

Mr. Derlng looked at them very
kindly.

“You make a handsome palr,” he
sald, with a smlile. “I am very glad
of it, Adrian, my bey."

Rhoda drew her hand from
Adrian’'s and slipped away to go to
her own room; but Molly, who was
walting for her in the corridor, drew
her into her own little sitting-room.,

‘“Well, Rhoda?' she sald, with an
arch look,

“"Well, Molly?"

“It's all right, isn’t it, Rhoda?"—
wonderlng at her cousin's haggard
face,

“Quite right!" replied Rhoda,
with a mirthless laugh. *“I am en-
gaged to Adrian."”

“I am so glad,” Molly sald, with
a warm kiss. But the look on Rho-
da's startled her. )

“You are happy, are you not, Rho-
da?'" she sald anxiously, "“You love
Adrlan?"

“Yesn, I love him,"” answered Rho-

ds. Bhe paused a moment and then
added, it would be easler If I did
nﬁt.”

Molly drew back.

“What do you mean, Rhodal”

“Never mind, little Molly,"” sald
Rhoda, recovering her wself-posses-
slon by a violent effort. ‘I shall be
& good wife to Adrian. I shall de-
vots my Iife to him."

Molly still looked at her wonder-
ingly.

“I want you to be happy, Rhoda,
But you loek so sad still.'

‘T must learn to smile llke you,
Molly. But I have never been happy
before, you know, and it 1s difcult
to learn what happiness looks like."

She hurried away to the door,

“I must go to Aunt Millicent,” she
sald.

Bhe went to her 'anut's room.
Adrian was there,

“] was golog to send Btanton for
yeu, you naughty girl,” sald Aunt
Millicent gally. “Come here, my’

| darling, and let me kiss you,"

Adrian put his arm quickly around |

She put her arms round Rhoda
and kissed her fondly, Then she put
her gently back and smoothed h-'
hair.

“You must teach her te Iaugh,
Adrian—show her how to look hap-
py. I think you will be an excellent
teacher; you have learned the lessom
mo wall yourself."

Adrian looked radiantly happy as
he stood looking down at Rhoda.

“Ro you know what Adrian haas
been saying to me, Rhoda?" her aunt
went on. “‘He wants what I want so
much, dear—nan early marriage.”

“Don't let us talk about that te-
day,” sald Rhoda, quickiy.

“1 must,” replled Miss Dering.
*Rhoda, 1 have not long to llve; you
know that as well na I do. Let me
have this bit of happiness before I
go; let me see you Adrian’s wifel™

“Rhoda, I would not hurry you,"™
mald Adrian gquickly; ‘“but yon must
know how I want yeu! Let Aunt
Milllcent talk to you. Do not refuse
to llsten to her."

“I will listen to her,” Rhoda an-
swered gently: “but not now. De
not let us talk about It now.”

“Have you seen Agnes?’ sald Miss
Dering, with a look of mallclous tri-
umph. "Does she seem pleased,
Adrian?"

Adrian dld not return Miss Der-
ing's smlile.

To be Continued

THE FISBHERMAN'S TEST. 2

Easy Way of Getting at Whether a
Flsh Is of Lawful Length

“How do you know,"” this man asked
of the man hauling on the selne,
“whether the filshes you catch are up
to the limit fixed by the law? Have
¥you put a tape line on some of them?

“Well, no” sald the fisherman,
“we don't exactly have to go to that
trouble, We have an easler way of
mensuring them than that,

Every filsherman has sawed in the
seat of the boat little notches of the
right distance apart to Indlcaie the
lawful length at which any tish may
be taken, and when he takes out the
net g fish that doesn't look much too
long he lays its nose against one of
these notches and its tall against the
other.

“If 1t touches the notches, why, into
the basket goes the flsh; but If It
doesn't, why, then the fisn goes over
board."

Scotch Students,

Many a man who never had any
“schooling” gets an education, and
often a surprisingly good one.

A traveller in Bcotland once met
e farmer whose ground rent was about
$20 a year and who wrote poetry im
Gaelle that was of high order.

This same traveller met a youth ia
Scotland who rode from home on hore-
back to the geaport, and then across
Seotland to Aberdeen, where he sold
hls horse to enter the university.

It 1s related of another Scotchman
that he +wus ovarheard repeating a
Hne of Tennyson, whersupon some one
asked what poet he liked best.

“Homer,"” he replied.

“Whose translation do you read ™

“l rarely read a translation,” he
eald, wiping the fleh scales from his

apron. “I like best to read Homer im
the original Greek."—Minneapolis
Tribune,

ACKNOWLEDGE IT

After reading the public statement
of this fellow-sufferer given below,
you must come to this conclusion: A
remedy which proved so beneficial
years ago, wi the kidneys can
naturally be expected to perform the
:ﬁma work in similar cases. Read

is:

Mrs. J. Provonsha, Main St., Dak
Harbor, Ohic, says: *“I have tried
Doan's Kidney Pills on two occasions
and in each instance, have had such
great benefit that I feel justified in
recommending them. KXidney com-

Flamt bothered me for years. I suf-
red almost constantly from a dull,
heavy ache in my back. The kidney

secretions were unnatural and showed
my kidneys were at fault. One of the
family had been helped by Doan’s
Kidney Pills and I began taking them,
They rid me of backache ad kidney
trouble. 1 take pleasure in a
recommending Doan’s Kidney ills
and conﬁrmlng my former endorse-
ment.”

Prlm- Gfe, at all dealers. Don't simply
ask for a kldney remed got Doan's
Kidney Pills—the same gm.t Mrs. Pro-

vonsha had. Fon!er Milburn Co., Props.,
Buffalo, N, Y Ady,
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HOLSTEIN CATTLE

In the next 30 1 win
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onpsd heavy milking cows, lu't of
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and hlsh-srade bulls of no relation to
the above cows or helfers, I will have
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